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X*»^.With allmy heart. 

"Prix. Then brother John of Lane after. 

To you this honourable bounty lhall belong, 

Goe to the r Dowglas i and deliver him 
Up to his pleafure ranfomelefle and free. 

His valour Ihewen upon our Crefls to day. 

Hath tought us how to cherifli fitch high deeds. 

Even in the bofome of our adver lanes. 

King.Then this reinaines that we divide our powers 
You Sonne Iohn, andmy Coufin WeUmerland % 

Toward Tor he (hall bend you with your deareft fpcede. 
To mate Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope. 
Whof as we hearej are bufily in armes : 

'■ ! My felfeand you,Sonne Harry, will toward Wales, 
:.#J fight with Glendower, and the Earle of AfTwk 
Rebellion in this Land lhall l©fe his way* 

Meeting the checke of Inch another day • 

And fince this bufinefic fo faire is done. 

Let us not leave till all ourownebe wonne. 
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